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" o you think you hl!'lll ronl remarks.
bls xﬂl, Mins Hopklns ' ho askod. .
“1 know it, I know it! Just lot we read &
fow w0 you."”

W, amoteurs patronizing country
nowespapers -alwoys Insst oo reading
thelr own productions to (he editor, Like
the first-born infant, they are too delicate to
entrust to othor than parental hands, Mise
Hopkins bogan:

- 'm MYBTERY OF TRE ROCK HOUBE
ON THE ll:ll-l-o

GHOST'S LaST nummm
‘=1V Lifs and Ml.u-uaw

"Inu bob, I am muhlng liko Hawthorne,
delving ioto the supornatural' said Miss

11 pkine, with & sme which displayod bey
talse teoth, 4
80 I ohserve: pleasa procecd,” said the
oditor, trywng very hard 1 'n- interesied.
SO0t wns ndismaliy dark cight. Tho winda
stghed ‘o mournful roguicts  throuph the
trog taps, angd it sens wt that besgitehing
bbur whou rrauv-r;l.a yuwn und  ghouts
stalkk  forth—' The render poused 1o
marlk the offoct onber Lesrer, 1o sat ug-
movelt by the sturtling bopinning. nud she
. how bo lied 8. Verey well, ho
thought, und sail g0 on” Ehe went on,
It was b erudo story, full of Jmprobublo tu-
cldenty i gush ng over willy tear-stained
lave boenes. The horaine was suclh o oo Jur-
creature, ond bd sch a Iumlcnt‘)‘
to burst into towrs, that the reader m
came disgustod with such imbecility, ‘and

the A, N. Kellogg News-
Company. ) i

not nul! o umlu mmhu-
proanine his veal anlniae af i

“What do you FRILE OF 3t, AT, Uruyt - mils .
finally nskod

Allen wns at s éeitica] point.  Thero sat
the anthoress before bim, holding the dear-
Iy beloved. ereature of her hmaginktion fu
hor hand. Ilo would as woon think of wli-
Jug » Jothny mothor that her child was uitly
as to oxprons iis real oplnion of this story
to Miss Iiopkins, Sho hod imflucn.
fricnds, porsons of sreut depth anduowsen
wwho had longg since disgovered n wonder il
ombryotic genius in Mivs Leethy To ro
ject hor stocy was 10 fusalt thelr inteil
gonee and fnflvonre, while 1o publish It w:
to malee bimself tho butt of ridicule by w
thinkicz people. 1t weuld require skillly
mnnnmrm to steer cleur of his man)
complications, but Allen was equal Lo the
CmOrgensy.

70 couldn't publigh o serinl story in the
Westerd ‘Rep. bie wow, Bliss Lopldos,™ e
sanl. * Wouldn't it bo beltor o senil Ik to
Harper's!”

The resdor may ank syhat rna the Huore
pegs had done him thet he shoukd wish to
#ifict this punishment on them. But we
must remcmber thot Allen was o'y o ha-

rasn being lu a great stmil. hl’own.u; s
will cotch al straws, il f&'..--r. 1: ) bl
other mon, way seciotn 1o shils the 1ol he

bore upon 1ho sh.niders of aomy tpa e e

Moving uneasliy i1t hor sent, Miss Houpldos

liod «

I don't think it worth while to soud tlus
to the Harper's, Mr. Gray, \lby nre too old
fogylsh to oven discover true geplus, you
know. Liko all the established pabiishors,
thoy have got to going in lines nud ruts,
which now jponius struggles to break sway
from. Ono can't doit with those publishars
Nono of the lurge magazines over dovelop
nny thing; thoy aro simply nbia to buy the
jowels which some poor minor hus dug up
All of our successful avthors make theis
start on obscuro publications.”

“1 bolieve you are mistaken, Miss Hop-
kins. Harper's soull rowd your mauuscrip
spd declde falrly upon it

“1 am sure they would not," she por
misted.  “1f thoy don't find lL.h out of Vlwir
rut, they have some spocinl fevorite whow
afnusoript iy just aboud of ulrl nnd they'll
sond it back with u' printed .'qwlu gy Chut &
rojoction In not nogessarily nl
morit, but because they ha
like it on band. Those New Yol g
pro not in sympathy with new r.ur.har-a

Miss Hopkins was o weman of literary ex-

jenoa, und wad not o Lo inducod to gve
per's tho infinite plossure of rejecting
bor manuseript.

“1 am worry; but I-I really have not

for your story at preseut, Miss LHop-
m- sald Allen. Peing ablo to put bul ono
Interprotation on his refusal, shoasked :

" Are you guing W0 commence oue of Mr.
Barncs' storleal”

“No, wo ean not poasibly use & serial nt

L' ho auswuered.
i w&,‘u
M Bocauss our peopls think that lo order
o bulld up this town all space possidle
dba devoted to it Pesides, the fall
is coming on, and the canvass mn
nocessarily domand a great deal of apace.’

‘Misa Hopkins looked yery much disa
polniod, but after & fow moments sho

H'Can you use # poem sccanionally 1"

M1 think I con."

only partislly repalred her
wztnt. Hhs doclarod wbe veovls

\' s Fomt must Do very irmorant to rofus 0

uch o sovel ns * The Mystery of the Rock
ilouse 6n the 1001, and bowalled the fate
of strimguiing gentus, held down by the lron
aand of projudios.

Bhio took bor manuseript and left the
offloe with o look of disappolntmont and o
acavy hoart, Weo consolo oursclvon thut
AMiss Hopkins Is not tho only author who
hus mot with disappointmonts.

Hor visit had temporarily led Allen
Uray's mind from the subjoct which had
bocomao so paioful, but when she was gono
It roturnod with double toroo, ond sl his
offorts to forgot Bertha, oy plunging into
busnesa, were unsvalling. That beautiful
being who had grown so dear to his heart
Wis always prosent,

“Oh, Dortim, Bertha! will this crushing
weight noter be removed " he asked him-
solf,

His . roveries wore interrupted by the
abrupt opening of his sanctum door. Me
ol Bimmons, With faco (nflamed with
angrer, boldly ontored.

“Beo hore!'" ho cried, with the air of an
mraged master, ** what's this | heart"

Allen told hini that he bad oo idoa what
bo had heard.

“Thear yer gola' to play me foul?™

“What do you mean by playing foull*
Allen nsked.

“ You're guin' baclk on me.”

“In what way!"

“You ain't agoin' to supportma™ .

* Who told you I was net!™ "

b “1heer’dit. IV the 1l rumor. "
tEen,"" was the

“Ooneral rumor ls 1
.l:‘-l“.“l: nderstood, Mr. Allen O
want U
roared the snraged Bummons, “,'
fist down with smpbasis on the desl "thn
if you go back on me—don't support mo as
yo promised yo would, I'!! flleg overy thing
i kism your way. 1 uudo yo what yo ar',"”
ba ghissod through his Loeth. * Yes, sir, 1
Wik you from outhin'—liftod ye right up out
o' \ho dirt, and jist as ] git somethin' made
;\: o' yo, by -ne Lord yo 're goin’ back on
. I won't vuand It. 'Why, if It hada't »
bean for mu what would you been!—outhin’

It is not p! t to bo reminded that we
ars under lona to somn person for
o Cristenco prospurity. Allon

WA 80 ungenarous us W become offen:

Ln innpui 10 his foet, his oynﬂu fire,
”

memnmm rof

3 e s

i . geher \'-1-' -
¥ would glvo
b conel s Hind s I wm
tme mu. unless you oxasporato
broaking my promiso; but I am
a0t w be driven into making u fool of
m! "
* Why don't ye show yer hand,thonef yer
fur mei"” asked the lmpuuaul. Simmons,
e not time Lo show my hand yet, it's
entirely too early, and you aro making o
donkey of yourndlf by insiating on it."
“Well,” growloed Blmmons, pulling ot bis

soft felt hat, pieparatory o golne, ** whon
tho time comes you've gol W show jyor
hand."

CHAPTER VI
BOMETTENG DEMONIACAT.

“ How d'you do to-day, Me. Grap!" asked
Toney Barnes, entering (the  editor's
sanctum o fow days afjor the oveuls in
tho lust chuplter.

“ Rathor tired; bo soatad
awerod, cusling b susy
derous roll under Tonoy's avm.

%1 thought I would Lring you o story,” he
sald,with s triumphant maile. Y1 hooard you
was golng to uso one of Miss BHopidns'
povols, #0 I thoughis I'd briog yoi aome
thing worth publisbing, if*you must have a
serial,"

Allon an-

welous lool: el o pon-

of uny thing of 1o kind,and Wisd never for a
moment eotertained a thoughit of publishiog
Miss Hoplius' story.

“Not agoln' to publish ! eried the
nmnazed Toney; * why, it's all over the town
and country, too, that you Intond ruunin’
her novel as & sorial in the Wesdern Kepub-
e

‘It Is & mistake."

“1 thought so. Nothin' she writes Is fit
to be in print,"" said Tonoy, somowhal nori-
moniously. * Sayn she used 1o contribute
to Hurpor, but 1 guess 'twas to thelr waste
baaket '

“The number of waste buskot contrib-
utors is much greater than thoss whoso
papers aro published.*

“Yeos, 1 suppose so; but no ono likes Lo
writu for the cditor's waste baskot , It dos't
ususlly pay," returned Toocy. “Dut Jet
mo resd you a few chaplers of *The Dlogdy
Knifo, or the Wild Witch of tue Baatoe
Border,"

Y1t would not be worth while, Toney, for
all ovr space is ongaged. Evory inch that
oan ba spared trom nows will bo dovotod to
advortisoments. "

“Who wanis to read sdvertisoments!®
sabd Toney, with s look of disg

“Thoy are invaluable to & o Y B0wWa-
paper. They briog In conslderaslo monoy,
and without them we eould Lamlly exis

"lauppnna It's money Bode s Wimil you
wiant,” sarcastically return’sl (how

Allen amiled, nud then Ia : n
manner prooteded to explaiy the. L .
vory praciical world, wad en« ot
condugt husiness without deing == cu Ll
ness principios, [lis story ml vy
good, and just what somse QLICY el

wisnted, who was willing 1o pay 4 guod pewe
for it, but it was valueloss to him

A doalor in dry-goods wianis 1o by 4y
goods, and cau not be induced o p
potatoes, uo maiter how good 1a

AL

matter how good your serisl muy be, 1 car
not use IL"

Toney's dlsnppoittment was consiioral'y

alloviated by the knowlodge that Miss EHop-
kina' story bad been relected alse, Aficr

vl Ut e -

|
| mtonoe surmiso that be

Allen assrod him that he wos in no noed |

srehisn

or how cheap they may bo offered him. o

tho {\':-I'-ll'..<

CAmaG W L Vit o8
| thought he might p bo ol "
| serial, nnd if he f 1 ¢ I "
position, worild ha | i
manuberi
alle * up thnd 1 rill, tha
disappoiniod « by { i s+ whhia
aigh. Howos noo the sy, g vall s by
tho wst,author to heay gan ol 4 aints

ment.  Oh, yo har artad publishors,
what a dark pecount will yonrs ho, wwiten
Bll thoe nighs and teara of duappombod

nuthors aro wrrayod againat you on that
final day !

A day or two later, while Allen was
strugrlingt between an srticlo for the op-
building of Furiay's Polnt sad the mystery
of the grott stove nouse oun e  hill

be heard o heavy stop st Lis silo sud, look-
Ing up, saw Mr. Strong.
“I'm not agwioo to stand it eried

Btrong, wagrily.

An mildly an ho could, tho country oditor
askod for an «xpianation.

“Yor playin' ao toul™

“¥You are iabering ander a gravo mis-
take,"" Allou roturood, makting & groat of.
fort 1o koep nis wempor

“Xo, I'm aot; fur Il know yo ar'. Dida't
yo prosaiase me Par an’ squar' yo'd support
me fur sberiff)"

IlY-.il

" An’ yer gwine U o back on mot”

% No, I'm not; unless you provoke me inte
broaking iy promiso, you will recolve the
support of tho Weatern Lepubie."

" For sherif, I am plodgod to no ono hut.
yoursolf, Mr. trong.aud at tho propor Hme |
you shall roceive my hearty suppart,” waid |
Allon, rislsg to his foat, hia fuco -u\h-wl
with cxcitement.  * Now, pay no nttontion
to tho stories you hoar, and koep your in
tontions 1o yourself, untll tho time has come
for you to maka your anncuncomeut.”

1 understand. Woli, of yer gwino to
stand truo to oo, it's all right, but ef yo do
Rgo back on mo, I'm ugwine lo knock tho

bard enough to bresk yor own ueck;
mow wo undarstand une sgothor, doB" wod'
“ 1 think we do."*
“Vory woil, gool-day."
“@ood morning, sir." .
mwaﬁmm nuwul,m
the ambitious candidute fqr M%M
rd.it-m-ﬂdut not

o influsnce, lu!. crtm.
pressura which politicians oarly
como o drond. would bo brought 1o bear
upon tho editor to Alienate him.

Tlhoy watchod oach other with bawlkdike
ayes, and om0 novon, wanl to (ho pristing
offloe that tho othepr QL1 not netieo b, aned
biad vamo (6 huy of
the editor, Each bad a vaguo bolic! thing
tho other was to ke on cpp aent for the
tMoo' ta which be' himgolf cepiec) Tlat
thoy shouid Bo eandidetos for diffcreat
oMoos nover enterod nto the mind of
aither.

Allon Gray was not one to give up n mys-
tery unsolved. Having fallon in lova with
the young lady at the mystorious house, he
was fally determinod on & solution to the
mysiery «bloh soemod eclonading Hor lifo
and eruching wil hor hopas.  Naiwishstand-
ing sbe had urged bis for B suxs aad har
owa W koep wway frois ‘ha s'one maa-
alon, on the evenlng afer hie lniarview
with Mr. Btrong he found himsesll on his
way foword the hoaso on tho hill. It waa
dusk boforo he #tartod, and the moon,
which had grown so old {t would nol shine
mul Inte in the night, would give him no

The front part of the house was dark and
sllent as if it bad booo deserted for years.
This time he veutured up Lo the great stono
stops and guzed through tho lron wicket.
gate.  Ho could see the brosd path loading
up to the house, which was componed of flat,
dressod stones. A fountal: was on ouch
sido of the path, but both were ulle now.,

No sign of & living eroaturs could bo dis-
covered, nor from any of thoss great, doap
windows was thore 10 bo soon & single ruy

| of light

“1 will go completely around the house,"
thought Allen, * and more critioally oxam-
ine it than I have over done,”

On tho oast, wost und north sides of the
house the walls wore of calt boards stand-
Ing upright. On his tour around the grounds
Allen froguontly balted te peop through a
neaedng Jo ooy £ yEnoy) et Haymoo
£q or o] FopoLunpud Sesl Ot JOpRay
uw fes 0 1Ml nuiy ey p widoie dnaou "H
PARDAD  DOJUNTOUD U0 wea Of IRyl peaat]
O JIvy o punodd og) poganoy om oo

owIy W JuaLom
wang poarthas 1maj oty pue fprog pow Juoris
‘oAnm EmAL OFT  FIIVAMG &1 OTeN - OF Ty
popdimodd  gora avimding  BAMOUNUDR GUION
J0 GJOJUGADT weaioos Jonds v 3] e
VMOPTIIM G4 JO U0 wodj
Bupupngs Lpunp 38y Lemipos » £juo Yy ‘uny
S4OJ0| SRBUNIVD O W) an Hopett esaao)
oronxd owos ooy ponuol 11 Fuping ogy
3O Jwpd puw uopaed g Jo MoLA pood v pey
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Quigas orwl auod o) poYIted 09 W] Y
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O} POJO] MM UV VU1 NJUP O STWH0eq
Lpuoare pet 3 (1w gl o osots modll apwo
o) egogsm  soomd g nanp  Lioa
tmoall Kpwoaje oy andiu on SyETame o
Suninowqo Ljeno duo yecue spnop e
LA02400W)p
MAU OV NWID RO LG (MM Gy U] NoR4D
tous awe, witlch ba fuggh: wasfuly 0 re
slat, kept craeping over him,

Far & momient “0 pavssd uudar the vory
rwe where be Loy whit wufoct of hiy uf-
feotions bathad tn mun Tabim it was hal-
lowed grognd.

Y OCh, Bortha, Bartha, wre vou still muser-

* But Wboy've got tho yarn 'gwiao all over
the country that yer piedged to Tom am- :
mona."

, Imore noiso than o fe

WU O eCU DT, KOS MR eYes on
the gloomy old costledike house. Ho was
Insldo tho wull almokt bidors ho knew 1L,

nnd did no: fin "wy o It ta Induee
himsolf to go .] 4o tho houne and ey
to learn w th { i'n lvmotos. He Jol-
Jowwed o patia b wigh o garden, un

dor som londy ooy
roar of that usomse
halted.

In one of thn hasement windows ho now
saw & gecond 1AANL It wan & very dim
Ught, and could pot bo sean o fow vards
from tho building.  Ales sapdosed it was a
Hght used by ool the servania eogagnl
In thomr Bousolndd dution. Though ho Hst
oned long and carolully, o sotind, not even
the ticking of 2« A b howrd, Lorig
he atood paring throuelt 19e hasetient win.
dow dowa lato tho y lightod rom,

Bin porsova its reward st
Inst. A pole, ] oI ong wivte
robo glided avroan thg roon s mndto no
athor being vafiad
Lae birouth of & piaylel

mthl he egmno to the
sirncture, whore ho

moross the floor Ly

child
Dedpite his slooptiolmn oa superastursl
quedtions, Allen 10l eold chiblls v inning ap

his spine, whilo hiv Eair seomed to slmost
stand upost end. TLo8 pht Doohiue paler
nod moro ghont-lilee. and o om:ld bardly be-
Howe Lo was not wacny anon Do of ane
other world.  8po.i bound o slood saziug
at that mystic ngore hiding as nowoiesaly
about the room a3 if it woatad upon alr, He
Lt his hand upon tho woadow which wWaa

f abovo and bkl vaisy the surfaee of the
ground, und foud 12 prajected by iran burs,

illy provening lumua 07 CETee,
w Rouse (i a praen' thoygh® Auﬂ.

| Tha 0ld bustile could wot huve lanked mors

and terriblo Uikn that Nduse on'this
k night.

wont to anathor wrindow wiileh t\oalm
hllnd barred, but It was 5o gisasely dark

| writhin that be voull &t 1mm2uo1hmg An

bis eyos bocamo moro e :‘h:-wl 1o tho
lpom, bo modo bt an oojoct. (LAl seomed
ing mhott withm, Was I8 s or boant)

| Blowly it drow poaror dnd vesrsr o the

mp- right out from updoer ymw'luiro:
‘m

l

8.

wivdow, uotll o pale of jecst bollow oyos

It big fioa.. Waa ibmnen or
Nover Lud he gosn euch & fsed,
nover beheld such blusing oyes, ws now
ot him frocy the of that 1
ripus olianior. Frogon:
m lwrrur. tho Mtnn

lgam
ou ba

=Bt "m
L iy
- v ’ - ._-.._.d ¥
s R e b "C.
CTMARAGD T SIS,

Dosplte all s colrars gL 2t is alop
Yeinm in ghosts, A llen Ty g By avorgonie
with teveor (Ual o elrtak frgn tho win-
dow, That boriihlo lared gt

eeaturs Uia®

him through tho Tiol LiF, ool not bo huy.
mnn. ’

Ho had ren coross tbe v la the gardom
bofore ho cun'd callad L wita sullolont to
romnr vy e e - s Lonten.
Ing thae v whon by ddsvoversd
o il ur 4 B o summnor house,

Allon ernys lrr wo ebeapt haite On that

od until )i maresd husido

} veod therefiom
aldow, musleal yalsy, sasiior by far than
the fairy's sl - & pluative song.  Like
the enchanted bosumny, o Jdrow nearer 0
Msten. Tho alr was now to him, and, the
words Doiag de Proanel, he could oot under-
stand o,

Tho singor BadArcy nm ira
yoteach note was distine
was ponodo o Pty

Vo 0 w? l:lper.
cloar. His fohe

,'.? o 'nn‘ thriliod
e i i ths fumilinr
s er L howd roconieod a8
Ba..hn. B ! by defenmtand Lot 1o go away
without soothor sitapt, at loast, to huvo an
inlorview wah Lur

SN, Borthe, Sreilal if Tomid only take
¥ou from tiis prisown asdd saak o yos happs, 3
whotld fee] dams xay work ba life was so
oompliahial ™

He roachod the summer Yo, uurl fonr-
Ing that an ahrup onliahen g
hor, hie woat to Ly
fow foot of whero t
Bhe eoased nlasin -, nad o alg
hips told tho intrader thal i

How was bho to miage
Bven whils bo w
tor sha raso fram hos sedt auad eune out st
the roar door. Thy clouds whiol Bad obs
scured tho faint elaribgist at this moment
rolled away, aad tho fewtures of both the
intruder and astonished glel beoamo guite
distinet,

Bhe stopped and

1t mat-

raged at him for o mo-
ment in sllont acissoment. Any othoer girl
would have shiricked, swasonod or fled st the
suddon apparition, but Bartha wis ho ordi-
BAry porsonage

“Why did you coms hore!" shp asked, (n
& snd, reprowchiul manoor. “1 warned
you never under any curcunmstances to on-
tar these grounds, undor ponoity of death;
why do you inslst s disobuying mal

Allen was for severul womonts
answer, beenuse he had no
yuee to make. AL last ho

“Do not reprove e,
sure you that it
that brought me."

“Could you understand the dangor In
which you place yoursolf by coming hoere,"
sald the pretly girl, taking o few stops
nomrer to bim, “you woold not doso, Itis
dangerous to you aod to me. Tt would be
dosth to us both o be discovered here.”

Allen Gray wus only deopor plunged Into
this dirk mystory. He wos speechioss, bl
brain seemed stapafiod, and he woas Incupa-
ble of thinking, Ho stood dumb, smased

aod simost as nellid ws the wiel befors kim,
Ba0 ORMe Guile Al Yo Alans, B sjeeeas

Ing in o cautious undertone thet conld not
be heard a dozen paces away, sald

“Oo wway, Mr.
Bever cowo noer we agaln If you value your
Iifn."

“Will you go with mo to tho gute!™ he
askad
“Will vou leave thon ¥

unnble 10
reasutuldlo ox-
sk

Misa Collins, tor T as-
was Lo wortdd curiosity

th umgo._
e

(iray, go st onee, and |

,‘\

.

N0.A6 " "4

'W' ko e T

will,”" siid Allen, earnestly.

Ho took the arm of the ml
within kis own, and in slience
1o the gate. Hero they hllul.
anxious glanses at the
which rose up wulouml!y
the relief of both all wae quiet,
wis 10 ona In the yard.

-

with passion and fear, It wonld be
fur you v bo discovered hero; it
your ruin—desth—" Bhe beoamo o
with sobs, and for o munent was

Itl“
" Oh, do pot asle," she nnowerad,

Ing to sob, “Logve s Yo my m

otormnul dovm,  Lar ha nens Wi

binmane, 24 4

fror 0%

o,

distross.

holp you"
‘1 can noty dare not toll" f-
“ Bortha, you are misorable heret™
A nob was the only answer

" Noy no, noi not for the world. De
hink of Tean not lesvo-l sm

™ long; kave

Db, wly don't
en's paioe, ad ot
mot. l-l--jam
you wish to drag both ’nnﬂl’

down to ruin?' an :Igw'
Duzod, oowlildored un -~

Moy
" hoart, ﬂumm to llzd-v“
Tbo mestery worron
bouse and 118 mhwtes
munt drowing mébre
Gray tad « wiys prided
o jerest dual of insight lAlo
wir, And  raneiod
peoplo as opon pagos, wag
who safiiod wll dus dkill,. Who was
Borthal Hor tavo and  hee namo’
Auglo Saxon, but ber eduestion and
worn Froneh,  Thet aho spoke the
Auontly, nd wight bo mistaden for & natar'e
Fronchwomsn ho did not doubl, yot whes
conversing in Bnghsh Lhero wos not oves,
the alightest forclm secont on ber tongue.
Bl wia an onlpgmi, cud the inoro he stroty’
w sclve the problem, the more dMl. it ber
camao of solution,
Addthor sleoploas nlght, m
broakfust, and agnin st his ofiles
o houvy hoart nnd uching bosd. He wae
struggling manfully to fix lus mind upea
Whe pustaess bofore him, whun the door sofs-
Iy oponed and a larmor eotored.
or the mutor. alu't yot™ bhe asked.
“ Yaou, air.'
“wWell 1 fotcliod yo A littlo  plece
air nozhbortood tur ye o prmt in

signers out our way."
 Wheroe do you live ™

larmer.

Ho was un nuprotentious author, wearing
hla pante in his thick eowbido bools, was is
his shiri slooves, and wore o soft
braatoed but on his head.  His * galuses
wore homo made, nod ho had all the
charsctonsiive of @ denizon of Billy's Cresl.

Allen took the roll of MB,, und sfter much
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troyble unrelled mnd smoothed iv ont se
it conld be resd.  An amstenr

may aanally be recognized by boing rolled
80 Ughtly that the edior's patience |s ex-
hausied before ho can got it in shaps to
read. Frequently tho mannseript s rejooted
without being read for this very rossos
The manuscripl contained anly o fow pows
lotis, as follows:

| Continued next week

"lummnymmmut

L n m Hmh.

lwfﬁo‘n:ol'a o whisper, her WIP!. hm
* Hortha," said Allen, bls volce

ealm, “you wrc in great m—ﬂm

L}

eod

whotaiiod off

2oy I le acaied, sod b m
-"-.lv-s. Lot B e i (25

cut LMl wot bwve vom aleme in thER.
Wit Lo int Tl ses what funag

"l.mneub,wuwhu- “
plane. -

Kl;" tringor than Lron.* .'1"1;::\
** Not moro tsn blghy o wh B

paper. i€ yo uso .umulmmnm'_ 3

“Down on Dilly's Crick,” answerod the




